conception of what an enemy or foreign country might be,
and on the matter of Germans, her ideas were very summary.
6 German' was for her synonymous with c soldier *, and
the fear or antipathy inspired in many people by the green
uniforms was sufficiently explained by the military pro-^
fession, which consisted in killing other people. In view of
the professional wickedness of these green men she did not
dare to tell anyone that she was the daughter of a soldier, a
German ; and her mother did not seem very proud of the
relationship, since she seldom mentioned it. Chou wondered
why her father was a prisoner, whether he had killed too
many people or too few, and particularly why he was a
prisoner in ac Brandenburg salad ', which was her version of
Stalag. M. Rigoulet,1 who for three months past no longer
slept in the flat on Saturday nights, had a pair of pyjamas
with loops on them known as Brandenburgs, and even if it
were possible to make a salad out of these bits of fabric, how
could it be conceived in the dimensions of a prison ? This
was clearly one of those mystery-limits beyond which the
universe remains fluid and engulfed in words, without power
to take shape.

6 Who knows if this child's father, now in a Brandenburg
salad, may not be sent into a corner of the cream to fight the
bear ? * said the Inspector.

Nothing surprised Chou.   As she observed M. Malinier

1 M. Rigoulet had been before the war a traveller in footwear in south-
western France. Under cover of his business, he made money out of deals
in leather, kept Yvette in rather stingy fashion for four months, and then
left to realize the ambition of his life : to become the lover of an actress.
Denise, his new mistress, converted him to Fascism and anti-Semitism.
He himself, aided by professional eloquence, made numerous converts.
At the end of 1943, denounced by a jealous woman, he was consigned to a
deportation camp. Released from this in April, 1945, he dexterously exploited
his martyrdom, and assisted by his connections in the camp, obtained an
important post in a Government Department. Having become too obviously
addicted to drink, he was compelled to resign, and refused, as being beneath
him, a post as Prefect which had been offered him in compensation. He now
contemplates standing for Parliament.
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